R.M.C.  AND  STAFF  COLLEGE
night. There were no typewriters in those days. We went
to Bath on Monday, and after dinner that night we all
assembled. After going through the appreciations Sir Henry
Wilson said: "Now I will deal with the Supply Arrange-
ments." My heart fell; but he continued: "I have received
the most amazing paper." Apparently all the stuff we had
invented on Sunday had earned the goodwill of the instructors
and of the Commandant, and our scheme was simply covered
in red ink good words. We had suddenly gone up to the
top of the class and all were told to read our scheme. As a
sequel, some months afterwards, I was sent to the War Office
to write or revise the Requisitioning Regulations! It was
too much for me. I could not stand the fraud any longer,
so I followed Sir Henry Wilson to bed and told him the truth
of how I had decided in favour of playing cricket! It was
indeed a lucky scheme.
When I was at the Staff College no motor cars were allowed.
We bicycled fifty miles a day three or four days a week and
thought nothing of it. The idea of it was to see whether we
could still write orders and appreciations, and still keep our
tempers when we were tired after a long day. In later years,
in the Retreat, and in those long and tiring days and niglats of
the war, I used often to think how much we owed to those
old bicycles of the Staff-College.
I think the greatest factor of the Staff College was the firm
friendships made there. I have always felt that there was a
very true ring when one was able to say: "I was at the Staff
College with So-and-so."
Du Cane, Harper, Braithwaite, Banon, Stopford, Ross,
Sackville West, George Morris, were amongst the instructors
in my time, and Archie Montgomery (now Field-Marshal),
Ellington, Hereward Wake, Thomas Cubitt, Ashmore,
Wallace Wright, Nevile Cameron, Berkely Vincent, Charlie
Grant were amongst the students. I owe a great deal to the
Staff College. It was there that I formed die opinion that
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